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THe SWESTEST GIRL IN DIATE 
CaS? 
CCOLONSE HOWRD.... CHARsCT aR 
AUNT CAROLINE .... BLACK iLLWiiy 
BABBY ccccccescccse Land 
HOWARD EMURY ...2- Ladd 
LATTE AW MARDIN.... GSNTEAL UsAVY. 


PROPS 


Glass of buttermilk 
Table two chairs 
Settee 

Pillow slip 

Wateh 

Check 


SarrineG 


D. FANCY OD. R AND L. 


























THE SWasgras7 GIRL UF Dade 


ae 
3 COLOUSL 
(15 DISCOVIRSD ASLEZP IN CHulR. CAROUING TS HUMIEENG AROUND .ND DOING 
DEE HOUS2. WORE) 


| CaROLING 
(LOOKS Gil WiNDOW) Good lewd} Hep my time! 


, COLONsE 
[(AWANSNS) What's the matter, Ca'oling, what's the matter 


C»ROLINa 
LT done seed a black cat right in front of me while I-was looking oyt. 


COLONS L 
Ca'’oOlinge, I've told you tbout being superstitious. 


CanrOLINa 
all just can't help it, Massa Cunne]. Whenever I sees 4 bluck cat 
uh knows thay is goin' to be trouble. Didn't a black cat run right 
in front of you the day yo' «411 mortgaged this olece to that lr. 
wetthew Martin. 

COLONSaL 
40 you fid, Catoline~--that mortgége has hung over this old place 
like a glomy cloud of trouble. 


CanOLINs 
That old uatthew llartin aint no good no how. He's a4 northerner, and 
I don't like Nor therners--- 


COLOnsL 
Why, Ceroline, you like young Howard imery who has been visiting us 
for the last two weeks und he's a Northerner. 


Can OLING 
Yes, but he am diffarent, jest seems like some how. 


COLONSL 
Well, we must treat lLiatthew liartin es a gentleman even though we may 
not like himso well. 


 CarOLINe —— 
Gentlemans de debbil I hops he comes around heah. i'll stexul de gold 
teeth right out of his hmsid, so [ will. 


COLONEL 
Why, Ca'oline, whet makes you speak of being a thief like ‘snet? 
Don't you know it isn't right to stesl? Ca'oline, you should listen 
to that still small voice called Conesienes when you are going to 
commit thbevery. 


CanOL iin : 
Smél] voice called conscience. 
Cat OLina | 
Yes, your conscience tells you when you are dOing something wrong, 
und if you heed it, you will neYer get im trouble. Heven't you aver 
started to d0 som thing, Caroline, und heam a little voices in sige | 


you peying, "pen't. a0 it?" 























ot 






‘Swipe a pair of shoes. ah was ine shos store am dere esattin' before’ 


eyes on, ah waa just ebout to reach down und grab 'em when dat voica 
- inside ob me seid "Don't do it! Don't do iti" 


‘No sahi Aah don' reached up and got me & seben dollar pair, 


cae ll 4 = eB . a 


; C.ROLING 
Yessa Yessa. ah did., ah heard &@&t voice Ones when [ Wes goin' to 









me was de sweklest pair of three dollar shoes yo' evur done lxuid yo! 


COLONSL 
Fine’ and so you didn't take the three doller pair of shoes? 


CaROLINE 


| COLONGL 
Ca'toline! Ca'oline! But here comes Mr. Matthew Martin now. Better 
G@leur out, Curoline. | 


CaROLINE 
Yessa---cause ah all don't like dat man and ah might forget end sgy 
sonep'n what would cause a rumpus !o(BXITS 1.) 


LIA TTS ay MaRTIN 
(aNP aks Cc.) Good afternoon, Col. Howard. 


COLONIAL 
Good svening, Lr. lertin. Just sit right down end Mmke jourself at 
home « 


MaB?IN 
IT won't stuy long, Colonel. Thafact is I casa On business, and I 
Will,be to the point. I am in love with your daughter, Berbara. 
Now if you will consent to our murrisage I will 2onsider the morRgage 
onuU [ hold on this place settled, and you won't Owe me & dolitr. 


COLONEL 
Hodd on right there, liv. Martin. @he nor tga ge on this heah place 
ig mine and,your business, and Babby's marriage to your is her | 
business, so don't get the two*orf them ixed mixed uo pleuse. 


MARTIN . 
I meant no offense. I onky want to pay my respects to your daughter. 
v | 

z Ba BBY i 


(LAUGES OFF STaCZ2 C. WITH HOWARD aND iNT-RS C.) Oh, Deddy, I beat 7 
him, end I jet him have the start too..(BUS.) Good avening lir. Martin, 


= 


COLONEL 
Mr. Lertin, 8] bow me to introduce our cousin from the North, lir. 
i” aerye- r 
po : 
HO #@RD 
I'm glade ‘to meat you, lir. Martin. (SHaEES HaNDs ) 
= Lapa Ww 


Sane, to yOUe I'm glad to know you as you are a Northerner lika mys elf 
Well,.? mst be going. I'dbl call agéin. It is strange thet you 
have b&en visiting the Colonel for two weeks and I have never mat 

yo¥-before, but I will see you again. Good afternoon. ( x1ITS G i? 


HO! GRD... Ra THaR Jin LOUS QU 37 IONLNGLZOQK) 
*~* 
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OOLONSL 7 ans 
Well, I must be going. You two will excuses Me aleo. (BXITS L.} 


Ba BBY 
Poor duddy. I'11 bet he was bored to death trying to antertain 
lire. Martin. You know Mr. Martin is just not quite Daddy's kind of > 


peoplel 

HO WARD 
You know I don't think 1 ever saw 4 futher and daughter yuite so 
devoted before. 


Bs bet 
Well, you see, Daddy and [ haven't much alse in the world except 
gach other. Daddy wes quite an old bachelor when he married my 
mother and he was very fond of her, but she only Lived two years ufter 
they ware merried, 80 you can't blume him very much for being 89 


foolish about me. 


HOWsrD - 
But, Babby} I don't think it's right that you should give all your 


Tove to your father. 


CanOLINs 
(NTRS L. QUICHLY) Masse Howard, I dona got telemegraeph fo ' you. 
(PAUSE WAITS WHIL2 Ha RaaDS I?) I hope dere sint nobody deud. 

HO waRD 
(R4ADING) The devil. 

CARORING 


I shot is glad he's dade, 


HOWARD 
Confound ith I'va got to go home at once. I came here two weaks 
ago to stay two days end T um here yet, and everydsy since I hava 
been here I have sxid to myself, well [ must go home tomorrow. I 
can't mi it off eny Gonger though, but Lril coma back again--that 1&, 
if I'm invited. 


BABBY — 
You know you ere always welcome w 
going upstairs for & Little while, 
excuse me. (aKXI7S)R.) 


henever you choose tO Coli, put Jim 
and I'Ll buve to aBh you 10 


HOW sRD 
Well, don't be too long. I haven't any time to waste. Gaet Whet 
a wondartul zirl she is. Suy, Aunt Cn roline, were you ever in ]ove 
heed over heals with u pair of blue e786 and # dimple? 


CaROLING 
Suht 

HOWwaRD 
Did you ever feel liky the world wag full of sunshine and the birds 
ware Singing aevurywhere and you were walking on soft white clouds. 


That's tha way’ I feel. 


CauRDLING 
yo' el] better tuke & dose of Pluto den--maybe yo! 





Does yo'? lan, 
got a tech of the malaria. 


Ane 


ie 








i 





HOWARD g 4 
aunt Caroline, you're & ecxusea. : 


CanOLin a 
No sah---you' Platters me by about nine bottles. But if yo' ali is 
goin' to marry Babby yo' better speak up, cause in die duy an age | 
yO never can tell when yo's likely to find snother mule in yo' stall. 1 


HOWsRD 
Thanks, Cerolins, I'll teke your advice. (EXIT Cc.) 


eka kK ok ok ook oe MUMBES ONE We af ic 2g ak oe 9k a ok 
JK Fie Ac ie 2c 2 ok ale 


CaRGLING 
(GOsS TO DOOR C.) Hep my time dere comes dat old lmtthew Martin again. 
I suppose he wants to pesticate tins Colonel about dat mar tguge. 


Lis? Te Ww 
(ANTARS C. )kBbndkthiehikgr dkakatdhdéd Nigger, go tell the Colonel &hat 
I am here, 


CaROLING 
Who yo' all caellin' «& niggsh, ister? 


liga TT 
I called you a nigger you back coon. 


CianOLi its 
Dat's wll right, Mister Meftin, ah may be black on de outside, but 
on de inside I'm white, and dats a whole hell of a lot more den J] 
can say fo' yo'. 


Ma PTH AW 
Why you I'll--- (RAISES kKaND BO STRIXE) 


| CaROLING 
(SQUARING OFF AT HIM) Look out now! ah'll forget maself and jest 
plum let yo' have wid dis sopp bone. gang if [I done tells de cunnel 
you talked to mae lixe dat, he'll do it fo' me, 


MATTE aW 
You have no resyect for e white man. 


CAROLINE 
Yo's wrong, Hr. lartin. Dis niggah comes from old virginny and 
we respects white folks, but po' whitetrash nothin’ doin’? 


TAT TUaW 
I'll not weste words with you. ell the Colonel [ want to see hin, 
end by the way you might bring me e drink I'm thirsty. 


C2ROLINS 
Yes sah! ,How about a little carbolic acid? 
Mat TE AW 
Bring me a glass of butter-milk: 
CaROLINa . 
All vight, I'll bring you « glass of milk,eand you can butter it your 
self, (iITs L.{ + 





' 


. | | 5 q 
PLP Psy 
I'd) meke that coon sorry f£0T whet she has done. v 


COLOML 
(ANTGRS L.) Well, good evening, Mr. Martin, did you want to see me? 


Twa TPE OW “i 
Colonel Heward, I ceme over here this afternocn to ask your daughter © 
to become my wite. Have [ your sanction? 


| COLONaT 
Well, lix. liartin, my daughtar, Babby can marry whomever shu wants te 
and if you are her choice why it is all right with me, but I tell 
you frankly I do not believe she will huge you. Here comsus Babbyfow. 
Bevbpoopor (BASBY 2NTGRS R.) Babby, you entertain Mir. lartin, I 
have sole work to do. (KITS C.) 


BaB3/ 
Oh don't go, Daddy--- 


Mat TH sw 
It's quite ell right, Mies Barbara, I want to talk to you. Won't 
yog sit down? (Sai?S Huk) You know I have admired you for & long 
time, and I would like to make you my wife. I--- 


CAROLING : 
(ANTLRS .ND SANDS HIM GLASS OF MIE) Here's yo' milk! 


Oh! (DRINYS MILK WIPES LIPS) Eeselly very delicious, Caroline! How 
much do I owe you? (MONLY IK EaND) 


CaROLING 
Oh dat's all right---we gives it to hogs! (2XITS EL.) 


BAS BY 
(TIRNS AWAY ND SHILSS) -You mustn't mind her, Lr. Martin. 


lies T TH si 
She is too impudent. But, Miss Burbarg, do you know that I have 
your father's parmission to ask you to become my wife? 


BaBSY 
Il am very sorry, Lire. hartin, but I--- 


gocad a TL 
iss Barbura, did your fsther over tell you axdout the mortgage on 
this oluce? Of course not. Twenty years ago, I lo&ined your father 
five thousend dollaure and took « mortgege on this place, not only 
the house the grounds but everything it contained. He lost money 
on cotton and hasn't been able to even pay me the interest. Now if 
you will consant to become my wife, I will hand over that mortgage 
to you, and also settle fifty thousand dollars upon you. Now I - 
realize that you do not love me, but that will come in time, ana 
besides it is your father's wish. 


BaBBY 
Did Duddy say that? 


MattHaw 


Well---not exactly, but I “now that it Will make him very ha ppy to 


ee = _ te een —_— 


at 6 
to see you my wife, and ranenber that he 1s pratty old tO begin life 
anew and bezin it panniless. Now just give mo your promise and 
avery debt shull be paid, and you can renein fiaht heva in the old 
home. 


BaSBY 
I euty nothing for the monsy you have offered, ir. Hertin, end I 
tell you frankly that I would rather work in your factory than ever 
becoime your wifes, but [ love my father better than my lite, and 
rather than causes him any misery in his old age, if you ara willing 
to uceyit the sacrifice I will have to maka in marrying you, than [ 
am willing to make iv. 


MaTin 2a 


Then I have your promise--? (STaRTS TO sMBRaCS HA) 


BabBY 
Yes, but pleuse go now. I--I want to be slone. (BURIS on WAY ) 


Pa T Thaw 
very well then, good-bye until tomorrow. (SKITS C. D.) 


HOWARD | 
(QNTsRS R.) So he has gone ot last, eh? Babby, I've got something 
to say to you before I go. You know I've been telling you about 
my sweetheert, and-- 


BaBBY 
Oh yes---whet about your swestheart, Howard? Da you think she will 
make you heppy? 


HOWARD 
I know she will if ane will only have me. 


BaBBY 
why, haven't you told her of your love? 


BOW aRD 
I've been trying to tell her ever since i came down here but ever 
time T-try to tell you, why--- 


BaBBY 
Try to tell me? why you don't mean-- 


HOW snD 
Yes, Babby, you ure the omy giri in the world for me. 


BaBBY 
Don't, please, don't! I didn't know. 


BOWED 
You mean that you care for someone 6186? 


BabBI 
No, not that, but I em engaged to Matthew Martin. 


HO .wa2D 
hat! You are going to marry that old brute? why the very thought 
of it is hideous: 


BaBBY 
(SITS BY PaBLsS) I didn't know! (‘Uaabd DOW) 





(AUNT CAROLINE SNTRS L.) | 7 “an 

Tat? E av | 

SUTsas Cc. BD.) I bag your perdon. I just cume back for my cane. 
I.hope [I don't intrude? 


HOWARD : 
No, it is I who am intruding, so I will leave you. (SPzRTS TOARD 
STAI BS}1 &B. ) 





vlis DP oh a? | 
Miss Babby told you of our approaching marrisege? I hopes you approve © 
of the match, 


EOWakD 
Yes, I congratulate you, lir. Martin---I cOngratulate you both, | 
Good-bye, Miss Babby, and I wish you all the luck in the world. | 
(RXITS*R.) 


BABBY | 
Howsrd--(STaRTS WO RISS THAN FaLLS DOWN ON, TaBLS CRYING) 








Mal TH ai 


why, my dear Barbara~--- (STARTS aS THOUGH TO 2ICK HaR UP) 


CanOLINa | 
(COMES BUTWSEN BaBBY aND LIARTIN) Go way, whitetrash, an' leave dis 
chile to me. Come on, honey, wid yo' ole black mammy . ( SUPPORTS } 
BaBBY INTO ROOM R. U.) 





aK aK ok is NUMBER TWO sie sie oe ae ae aie: 
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CaHOLINa | 

Well, liussa Howard done gone on back up North---Lordee [ thought ha 

was goin'.to stay and marry Liss Babby, but I guess he couldn't gat 

up snough nerve. (BaBBY JNTIRS 2.) Lewsy, honey, don't look so down 
inde mouf. am yo' grievin' cause lfssua Howard am gone? 


BaBBY j 
No, und I must forget him, for I am going to be Nuttkew Lertin' s wate. 


CanOLINa 
What yo! talkin' About chile? I believe yo' done lost leave of yo! | 
sanses-~--must be & wive on yo' brain. .What yo' goin’ to marry dat | 
old skinflint for? eS 





BabBY 
To pay off our debts. If I am not his wife by thy first of Octobosy 
we will be turied into the streets, paupers. 


CankOLINa 
Dous de cunnel know dis? 


BaBBY 
No, and he never shall icnow that I am making the sacrifice for him 
aunt Curoline, you have often told me how my mother when she was 
dying, pluced me in your ums and seid, “Luke het, Caroling, end 
raise her the best you can, and teach her to by her father's comtorte 
in his hour of trial" 


CahiOLiINa 
yes, honey, dat's whet she say, and I'se slways done de bes’ [I could. 


But, de Cunnel has got to know whet you am doin', 









8 
BaBBY | 
Mo, Aunt Curoline. Can't you 8d it's the only way? It would braak 
dsddy's heart to be buried in & peugers grave, wid I forgid you to 
tell him why I am marrying Letthew lartin. 


CatOLING 
But, Honey, dogs det Massa fowerd know ebout dis morigaga debt fo! 
he left fo’ de North. 


BABBY , 
Certeinly not. de are not beggars even if we are paupers. Wo, apnt 
Caroline, no one knows this but you and 1, und I forgi@ you to ever 
speak of it again. (iXITS 2.) 


CaROLiInva 
Forbid---forbid--humph! Wowshe can just forbid all she wants to, but 
I'se gwine to speak my min’ jes' de sume. De idea of dat chile 
merryin' dat old scarecrow when she kin huve nec peg of ‘em all. 


COLONSL 
(JIT URS C.j) aunt Caroline, what are you mumbling ebout? 


CaROLING 
ah'gs mumblin’ cause iiss Babby says she is goin't marry dat ole 
man Uutthew Mertin to osy ori de mortgage on dis place. She say if 
she don't marry him we all gwine to be turned out in de road. 





COLONaL 
What! He told her thet? 


CaROLING 
Yes euh! Dat's what de ole gooter done tole her. Daut's how ne got 
her to promisa to marry hin. 


COLON SL 
Ca'toline go git my gun. I'll teach that whita livered hound to ke@p 
his mouth shut. 


CaROLIN a 
(LOOKS CUT CG. D.) Here he comes now, Cunnel. 


COLBN aL 
Who? Martin? Well, never mind about the gun, Catoline. I gain't 
shoot him in my own house, but I wish I hed met him the road. cans 
ghoot him in the road either. | 


| Oa ROLLING 
Shoot in de road de debill, shoot him inde pants, shootiuhim in de 


pants! (aN%HS 2XITS L.) 


Lis? ? Ha 
( ypoRg OC. D.) Good evening, Col. Joward. I suppose you ure surprised 
to see me hagk bare thig afternoon? i suppose you snow your daught ur 
hee promised to be my wil. 


COLON UL 
Yus, I know she has, but I also know that you threatunsd her with thi 
mortgage before she geve you that promise, Suh. ae 
Vad TE lil 
You are mistaken, Col. Howard, 








=z 





COLONEL 
You'ra a liar, suh! (Saliz TONR) 
Mat TH 3 2 
Sir! : 
COLONEL 


You heard whet I said. and this supposed engegument between you and 
my duughter is at en end. DO you underatend that, suh? 


WA TTiswW 
Ido not, end ghail not consider our ungagement broken until I hear 
it from her own ligs. 


ie 6 


COLONEL 
You'll hear it! (LOOZS «7 HIM. PBaUSuS. K'S T0 R. U.) Bubby! Babby! 
(SE2 aNPanS)Babby, if you ever promised to marry this man, I want 
you to bvreek that promisa right now. ' 


BaS BY 
But, Daddy, you don't understand. 


COLON aL 
You don't love him, do you? 


Ma GD Osi | 
Colonel Howard, allow my to explain, | 


COLON SL 

Shut your mouth, suh. answer me, G0 you love him? 
BaBBY 

No, Daddy. 
COLON aL 


Tnen hold up your head, Loox ing snyak square in the vyé and tell 
hit you won't havy hin. 


BabBY 
Do you muun it, Duddy? (CAROLINA. 2NT ERS aL. ) 


COLONEL 
By the uternels I do meen its’ 


BaBBY 
lire Liartin, I want to braxk the engagement between us. J can never 
becone your wife. 


CEC Bin Ph 
Very wall then I hold 4 mortgage on this house and eee eae you 
possess. and thet mortgege falls due tomorrow. Uniess you've got 


the money to pey me, I'm going to turn you and your high tonad 


duugshter out into the street, do you understand that? 


COLONEL . 
Perfectly! But until tomorrow this is my house, and [I must ask you to 
git out of it, and if [I cutch your messly sneskin' curesss on my 
penises sgein, I'll kbek you off, do you neer me, Kick you off! 


CaROLINe 
Yes, and if yo' don't I will! 


& . AEE NMR oe Toes. or 
eee SEER SH LO 
COLON AL 
Well, Aunt Caroling, are you seeing that everything ig in reediness 
to leeve here today. 


CarnOLINa 
Yessa, iassea Cunnel, ah's 411 ready to vo, 


COLON AL 
There's « shack dow by tha river thet Bubby ond [ ure coing to liw 
in. . Now maybe I can't gat you & job with a friend of inine, Caroline- 


CaoROLING 
Get ma & job? Tawsy Wess Oannel yo all gonns con me ig yo'? 


: COLONIAL 
But, Curoline, Babby erd I naven't got a thing. We are starting out 
on nothing. 


CLROLING 
Dat's #11 riaht, llussa Cunnel. ah's been wid yo' all mau life end eh 
tint goin’ to yguit now. 


COLON IL 
All right then,’ sunt Ceroline. I--I guess I will teke one lsst look 
eround the old place before I must leave it Zorever. {JXITS R.) 


CunOLINs 
Po’ Wessa Cunnel. (MATT. aW 2N?aRS C.) Good ford! Up jumped de debil. 
; as LLDPE ay 
Is iiss Barbara wut home? 


CaROLIN a 
Yes sah, sna an. 


Th PP rs 
Well, tell her that I want to speak to ha ona mattur of importance. 


CaROLINa 
i don't think she'll care to see you. 


ida? Taw 
I didn't ask ycur opinion. fell your mistress that o guntlvmen 
wishee to see her. IM haven't much time to waste. (LOOKS af WatCE) 


CanOLin a 
No suhi [ uwin't never tole d&t chile a@ lic yit, an' [I &int goin' 
to bogin now. (X'S R.) But I will tell: her as how & pusgon wants to 
sea her. (25ITS R.) 


Vi 


TlaPTHsy 
inj snow them el] if Babby refuses to 


The impudent old wretch! 
marry me &guin, 


al 


COLONAL 
ANVISS C.) Wall suh. J] guess you are hers to teks possession. 
iekte Ds ES Vi 
Oh not at all. TI heve cxlled to sey that wa will let bygones be 
oO 1 VOM, Aea0nt es es 44 
bygones if your daughtyur will still consent to be my wifg--. 


\ 
will 
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' COLOVaL 
— &* wold on there, Martin. I never took you for » fool, although I've 
hed my suspicions that you were u damn scoundrel, suh. I want to -tell 
you ror the lest tims thut you cougda@'t marry my duughter if you had , 
evary dOllur in the world. ‘here are some things that we Southerners 
velue higher than monay, and one of than is & good name, suh, 


ot 


LiLo Te UW a 
You don't like me, Col. Howard, because I am & Northerner. 





COLONIL om 
) Not a bit of it, suh. I fought the Northern soldiers Yor four yeurs, 
| and ZI nevur nat ea braver, more loyal set of men in my life, but your 
| : fether wasn't among them. He paid a man to come down hare and do 
his fighting. Now [ wouldn't 3 held this ugin' you, Martin, if you 
had proven yourself a gentleman, but your actions all the wey through 
have gone to prove thet you belong to the syme breed of pups! 


CaROLING a , 
(ENTSRS R.) Miss Babby ses she will be down in = minute. (SX1TS La) 


COLON aL 
Very Ca'oline, wa must geet ready to lesve the old place at once. 
Get packed} 


VAQTESW 
Of course you understand, Col. Howard that under the conditions of 
| | “the mortgages you are not to move anything out of thy house excent 
bi your weuring uposerel. 


COLONS , 
Now I didn't understand the mortgage just thet way. The furniture 
and the silverware belong to my daughter. They wera leit to ner by 
her mother. 

lat? 2a 
I don't cura whom they belong to. They’ara mortgaged to me, and I'll 
heavy them or slap you in jail. 


COLON 27 
When you get throuzh burkin' und snarlin' would you mind goin’ sway 
for « while und givin' me and my daughter « chance to pack our few 
ragged clothes? 


TLTT Daw 
I'll go, but I'll ba back in a Little while to see that you don’t 
take unything that belongs to me. (axXITS C. D.) 


COLONEL | 
(LOGS ABOUT TER ROGM) Good bye, my dear old, Southern home, good-bye. 
Matthew Martin may take you from me, he may me from your door, but he 
can't---no so help me god--he can't take away the memoritss thet will 
always linger with me! (BOWS HEaD) : 


BABBY ) : 
(SNP2RS R. X'S aND PUTS aRliS AROUND COLONEL) Daddy deer: Don't garry 
about it all, Daddy. You know, Duddy, I don't care about leeving 
here. We'll be hapsy. and I'm young and I can work for you. 


COLONEL 
Now don't think that I'm too old to work. 


rm 1 
‘hare is that South Beng ; 
> _ P ai 


place, we will move out tors and fix it up e little, sna it won't 
be long till we'ru wes heppy as two bugs in @ Tug. 


BaBBY 
(PRSTNADING HAPPINUSS) Won't that be nice? Then there won't be any 
vig old house to taxa cara of or anysilverwure to Clean~-it will be 
one long--long picnic, and I'm happy? I--- 


COLOusL | 
(TAY ES Had BSTW4SS"N HIS EANDS aND LOOKS INTO Had 3.08) Honey you're 
crying! 


BaSBY 
No, not--not sure enough tears, Daddy. { leughed at Curoline till 
the tears ceme, because she wanted to take everfbhing ino&t of the 
house. I must go and watch her or sho will hava my trunk full of 
valuables, and I suppose Mr. Murtin will heve everything searched. 


COLONEL 
W suppose so. well, I'hl go see whut I can do, (axITs C.) 


BAaSBY 
Poor daddy.' Oh I wish « fairy godmother would send me the money 
to pay off this morggage. 


CanOLins 
(ANTIRS L. WIPH A PILLOW SLIP FULL OF SILVARWARS AND sTC.) Honey, 
ehere is we goin'? | 
BaBBY 
We ere going over to Lajor Burt's for a few days until we get setiled, 
and I expect the lwjor will be glad to have you amd to work ror him, 
snd he cun uifored to psy you good wages. 


CanOE Ts 
Shut yo' moug, gal, shut yo' mouf, What is yo' talkin’ ‘bout? 
Yo' ought to be ashamed of yotrself. No wonder dat olv man in yo’ 
Shakespezre book says dat an ungrateful chile 1s wusser dan a snake's 
toothe Heeh I done raised yo' since yo' was & little babby, an! 
now yo' wants to send me over to lisjor Burts. (FaC# IN aPRON CRIES) 
I don't care how poor yo' is. Wherever you goes I'se gwine too. 
If you'se gwine to liva ins little old one-room babin, I'se pwine 
to hava a Little shed right on de outside, to cook and wash yo’ 
clothes, and take care of you jes' us long as dé6reu is breff in dis 
old body to move desea ole black hands. 


BABBY 
Aunt Caroline, you make me cry. (CRI4 ON 2.8 SHOULD 28 ) 


CAROLING 
low, honey, don't yo' ery and make yo' nose all red an’ Wake’ duet ole 
critter think sow sorry yo'isi "bout leavin’ here. 


BabBY 
All right, but aunt,Caroline, what heve you got.in that piliow slip? 


CaROLINs 
Wothin'. Nothin', but some medicine bottles. 


——— — 


‘Tow be careful that you ‘don't mock anything 7 Tales don't rightfully 
belorg to us, or ir. liartin will have you arrested and put in jail. 





CunOZ INa 
I jes* like to see him put me in jail. I'd bus' his ole jail down 
en' thow it in his face. But I sint gwine to take nothing thet don' 
belong tous. But I jest knows dat dese kniffes and forks end sp ons 
do balong to us and I'se gwine to have dam. 


Latte ad 
(UNTARS OVERHEARS Ths LAS? OF Thy SPEHACH) Oh so thet's what you are 
doing trying to get away with the stuff does not belong to you. 


BABBY 
Wattnew Mertin, that silverwersa balonged to mother. 


It belongs to me now. You think your're too good to heva me for a 

friend and husband, now how do you like me for an eneny? Gh I know 
why you didn't marry me; you were in love with thet cousin of yours 
but he wouldn't even have you, would he? Wo, not he, nor would any 
other honest man, 


BABBY 
funt Caroline, tell father to come here at once, 


CuaROLINa 
Father de debbil I can throw hkm out myself if yo' wants me too. 


[ia OT sid 
Humps I'm ghad [ didn't get mixed up in such a family. 


COLONAL 
(GN@aRS C.) Martin, I'd like to speak to you jest a minute on the 
outside, 

hat? ha 


YOu can say whatever you have to say right here. 


COLON 2b 
No, suh, What I have to say to you cain't be seid in the prasance 
of ladies. Come on outside suh. 


LATTE RW 
Be warned, Col. I am bigger than you, 


CAROLING 
Yessa yo's de biggest jackass [I ever saw. 


COLINGAL 
Come on outside---I'm g0ing to cut you down to my size and then 
Whip hell out of you. (DRAGS Hl) OUTSIDs? ADLIBB FIGHT OFF STAGE. 
COLON THAN SEHOVsS MARTIN IN 2LL Baz? UP) Now here suh is your hat 
and coet, and there is & check for every dollar thet I owe you, und 
there's the dom. Now git yourself on the other side of it and don't 
ye avar cross it sgain. | 


Ye PD Taw 
There is sone trick to this. You haven't got a dollur to the wovid. 
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COLONSL 
Take that around to the first national bank and you'll find out. 
~ MAD? Haw 
I will, and if this check isn't good you are going to the pen. 
COLON TL 
All right, I'll meat you there. 
HOWARD 
(SNTURS C.) Hello! What's the argument? 
CaROLIN 1 
Hot dawg.' Dere you is, l&ssa Howard. Did yo' 41] git my telemagraph 
I certeuinly did you old black vixen. (LAUGHS) sand it cost me four 
dollars ané@ eighty cents but it wes worth a million. 
BaBBY 
Caroline, did you wire Lr. Howard of our troubles? Did you ask him 
for money? 
CaROLING 
(HALF 2POUNTING) Didn't 'zactly ask him--jest tole him we didn't some 
mighty powful bad. 
HOWsaRD 
It's all right, Babby, I was gled to help you end your father, od I'm 
Blad that i got here with tne money in tine. 
= CaROLINE 
Honest now, kessa Howard, did I &sk you for dat money? 
. HOWARD 
(LaUGhING) Why of course not. Here's the wire I'll read, and you 
ean see if she asked me for it. Dear essa Howard dere aint gwine 
to be no weddin' dow heah like yo' thought they was. But we is 
ing& heap of trouble. If iiss Babby don't marry liatthew lgirtin we 
gets throwed out of our place, and we feels po8wful bad about it. 
'Cose we wouldn't thing of akBin you for tne money but if you all 
got any money you'd dike to throw you could throw it and we might 
cateh. How don't think we want money but we sure ad de debbil nead 
some. We are in a terrible fix, hopin you are the seme, aunt Giroline 
Carolins 
see dere---j tole you I didn't ask him fo no monejz---no suh, dat aint 
my ty pe---no suh. 
BABBY 
Oh, Lowurd, how can we evar repay you? 
HO: and 
i’m atvaia if [I told you, you would think mse as bed as Lliartin. 
| 
BaBBY 
ea I could never do that. 


BPOWaRD , 
Then tO repay me, tell me that yOu 1Ova mea end will marry me tomo j 
rrowe = 


4 Ah 


i 
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| iW BABBY 
I love you wha I will marry you right now. (THUY GuBRACE) 





CaROLING 
Hot dawg: Jour it on 'em, big boy! 


LiATTARW 
Say, I'va cone back and don't think that you ere going +o do anything 
with me beceuse I've got the law right outside. 


COLONEL 
What for? 
MATT GY | 
While I was here thet black servant of yours stole my watéh, and I 
want it. 


COLONEL. 
liatthew lMwartin, sunt Caroline, has worked for me all of har life, and 
I trust «s my own daughter, I believe you lie! 


BaBBY 
Of course he does. aunt Caroline, is not a pick pocket---she doesn't 
want your watch- 


HOwsaRD 
Watthew liartin, I think ;ou'd better get out of heru- --~Curoline 
igs un Old black angel---and she doasn't stoop to séeal watches. 
COLONEL 


Tell this man he lies, Groline, 


CaROLING 
OF course he does. I didn't take no ole watch. 


COLOURL 
Of course you didn't. (THSY «IL aDLIBB ABOUT CaROLINS's HON AST yY) 


CaROLI iis 
No suh de idea of accusin’' me of steslin' his old watch. 


Liat? a 
W311 possibly I sm wrong. 


CaROLING 
OF course you is. De idea of raisin' sil dis trouble---besides de 
Ole watch eint no good inde fust place. (PULLS OUT THR WATCH) 
(CHzSE OFF) 


KF ft Kosa lL "8. 





